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I he University Convocation
on the Seventieth Birthday
of Dr. W. E. B. DuBois
At eleven o’clock on the morning of
February 23, the entire University com¬
munity assembled in Sisters Chapel for
the celebration of the seventieth birthday
of Dr. W. E. B. DuBois. On this unfor¬
gettable occasion the honored man was
the principal speaker. His address was
called “A Pageant in Seven Decades,
1868-1938” and included an account of
his life with brilliant, terse comments on
the history of the world as it has un¬
folded during his lifetime. He stated
the purpose of the address, which was
published in a booklet of forty-four
pages, as follows:
“I have been asked to review my life
and I have chosen to essay this from the
aspect of an historical pageant of human
kind in which I have been a more or less
active spectator, and whose end and
meaning I have sought to see. It is not
easy to do this; deeds, facts, and fancies
flow so ceaselessly and, with occasional
whirlpools, so smoothly on, that one
grasps and arranges them and views them
with difficulty.”
But he proved himself an able master
of the situation and through the pages
of his speech held a responsive, appreci¬
ative audience. Beginning with 1868,
the year of his birth and “the year that
the Freedmen of the South were enfran¬
chised, and for the first time as a mass
took part in government,” Dr. DuBois
sketched his lifetime up to 1938, divid¬
ing the years into seven decades. As the
address went on, the audience was aware
of happenings in his lifetime of which
he was able to speak familiarly, and
which seemed foreign and age-old when
studied in history. He mentioned, dur¬
ing the first decade of his life, “U. S.
Grant, Tweed, Hayes, Tilden, and
Charles Sumner.” He said, “. . . when
I was eight there came the revolution
of 1876. But I hardly knew of it. And,
too, of the world overseas: the Franco-
Prussian War; the ups and downs of
Disraeli and Gladstone; the opening of
the Suez Canal . . .” And so on through
the highly interesting address were such
references to great historical characters
and events. But as the man grew older
his comments proved his ability to in¬
terpret and, in some instances, take a
part in the things which went on around
him.
As to his own personal life, he began
with his life in the little village of Great
Barrington, Massachusetts, of which he
says, “The town and its surroundings
were a boy’s paradise: there were moun-
Spring
Ruby L. Sanders, ’38
What makes the earth in harmony re¬
joice
And faces gleam with brightness as they
pass?
There is excess inflection in each voice,
And smiles on lips of every lad and lass.
The birds have come and with uplifted
heads
Are singing in the coolness of the breeze;
Green grass peeps up and widely, densely
spreads
Enchanting beauty of the spring-dressed
trees.
There is no wonder all the world is gay
And soft reflecting music fills the air;
The scent of perfume all along the way
Is given off from blossoms rich and rare;
For Winter has removed his clinch from
earth,
And Spring is born anew in joy and
mirth.
tains to climb and rivers to wade and
swim; lakes to freeze and hills for coast¬
ing.” Of his family he says, “My family
were pleasant and miscellaneous: the
father was dead before I can remember;
the mother, brown and quietly persistent;
the aunts and one uncle a bit censorious
but not difficult to get on with; and then
an endless vista of approving cousins.”
He took his audience with him from that
small town and “pleasant and miscel¬
laneous” family on through his early
school days, his migration South to Fisk
University, and finally through Harvard
for his A.Ik. M.A.. and Ph.D., from
which place he went to Berlin for study.
Then in a most humorous fashion he
recounted his advent into the world to
make a living. “1 returned to the United
States,” he related, “by way of Paris,
where I stayed as long as possible and
then, having reduced myself almost to the
last cent, took passage to the United
States in the steerage, quite penniless.
It was by no means a pleasant trip, but
perhaps it was a good introduction to the
new life, because now at last at twenty-
six years of age and after twenty years
of study I was coming home to look for
a job and to begin work.”
And one seemed to feel that with his
sense of humor, his talent for laughing
at and with the world, the marvelous
ability which he had already shown for
getting along with people, and his schol¬
astic record, Dr. DuBois would never
have to look very hard and far for a
job. As his life unfolded, admiration,
awe, wonder, and envy of such a person
fused themselves in the hearts and minds
of the people listening. And each one
wondered how it would feel to live such
a useful and glorious life. He is still
living it and drawing from it those worth¬
while things, taking note of this and
that thing that is happening now, and
again one wonders how many living today
will be able to tell in such an able man¬
ner the things which he will relate when
the next decade passes on.
From donations made by friends and
admirers of Dr. DuBois, a portrait bust
of him, the work of Alexander Portnoff,
was purchased. A part of the program
was the presentation of this bust to At¬
lanta University. Dr. Logan, in words
of praise of Dr. DuBois, presented the
bust to Dr. Rufus E. Clement, president
of Atlanta University.
The platform party was made up of
Mr. Ira DeA. Reid, Atlanta University;
Dr. Charles S. Johnson, Fisk Univer¬
sity; Miss Florence M. Head, president
of Spelman College; Mr. J. E. Spingarn,
president of the N. A. A. C. P., and
donor of the Spingarn medal; Dr. Rufus
E. Clement, president of Atlanta Univer¬
sity; Dr. \V. E. B. DuBois; Dr. James
Weldon Johnson, of Fisk University;
Dr. L. 0. Lewis, Morehouse College, and
Dr. Rayford W. Logan, of Atlanta Uni¬
versity.
The program began with an organ pre¬
lude, “Largo” from Symphony in E
minor by Dvorak. The Atlanta-More-
house-Spelman Chorus sang two num¬
bers, “Fierce Was the Wild Billow,” by
Noble, and “Inflammatus from ‘Stabat
Mater,’ ” by Rossini. The Negro Na¬
tional Anthem was sung by the audience,
the words of which were written by Dr.
James Weldon Johnson, who was a mem¬
ber of the platform party.
The celebration for the day was con¬
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Editorial
There is no wonder that the Latin
Americans do not feel as safe from
European and Asiatic invasions as they
once felt, in view of the recent events
in Ethiopia, Spain, and Japan. They
no longer have any illusions as to their
ability to prevent invasions by means
of the peace treaties signed at the Buenos
Aires conference, since there have been
repeated violations of treaties in the last
few years, Italy, Germany, and Japan
would benefit greatly by capturing South
and Central America because of the raw
materials which all three countries need.
Believing that the victor in the present
European war will next seek expansion in
the South American continent, the time
to take steps to protect themselves from
invasion is now, and the United States
will be depended upon to help protect
them.
In December, 1936, President Roose¬
velt inaugurated at Buenos Aires the
inter-American conference for the main¬
tenance of peace and he called upon all
nations of the Western World to “main¬
tain and defend the democratic form of
constitutional representative govern¬
ment.” And at this same conference,
several treaties were drawn up setting
up machinery in hopes for the main¬
tenance of peace in American nations,
even in the face of aggression from non-
American nations.
Article I of the Convention for the
Maintenance, Preservation and Re-estab-
lishment of Peace, an organization spon¬
sored by the Latin-Americans, provides
that in the event that the peace of Ameri¬
can nations is menaced, all American
countries shall consult together for the
purpose of finding and adopting methods
of peace cooperation. President Roose¬
velt was a hearty supporter of this con¬
ference because of the similarity to the
purpose of the conference in 1936. How¬
ever, the Latin-American countries have
a right to be dubious of the validity of
peace treaties. They have watched League
members invade other countries, since the
League itself had no military or naval
forces with which to enforce treaties.
The Latin-American countries now
want to carry the Buenos Aires confer¬
ence still further by cooperation in naval
and military operations. John W. White
states that the “United States’ precedent
prevents participation in any such in¬
ternational military cooperation, but
Latin-Americans are hopeful that that
precedent can be overcome to fit what
they believe to be a serious threat to
American peace.”
It is believed by some that if the
United States desires to put her “good
neighbor” policy into effect as a per¬
manent one, it must be willing to give
the Latin-Americans the same coopera¬
tion it has asked from them. Consequent¬
ly, they would like to see an American
League of Nations with a military force
strong enough to make it respected by
other nations, especially European and
Asiatic countries.
In regard to the naval and military
organization of South America, only
Chile and Argentina have modern, ef¬
ficient navies, but practically all the re¬
publics have well-trained and well
equipped armies with a large reserve
corps who have received military or naval
training as conscripts.
In circles where this inter-American
federation has been discussed, it is be¬
lieved to be the most far-reaching and
the most important project in the history
of inter-American relations and this is
reported to be the only way American
nations can guarantee themselves against
the exploiters.
Noble Sissle Speaks to
Spelman Students
Noble Sissle, world famous band di¬
rector and pioneer in establishing a place
for Negro music in America, was guest
and speaker at the Spelman chapel serv¬
ice March 11. Mr. Sissle was introduced
by Dr. Rufus E. Clement, who has known
him for many years. In the introduction,
Dr. Clement said that the distinguished
musician was the son of a minister and
began his career as choir-boy in his fath¬
er’s church. He also stated that Mr.
Sissle was a graduate of Butler Univer¬
sity, and that he had once planned to
enter the ministry.
In his talk, Mr. Sissle said that Negroes
should be proud of their musical heritage
for this music which is theirs can be made
one of the greatest of instruments for
bringing about peace and brotherhood
among men and fellowship with God.
At the close of his inspiring message
he led the students in a spiritual “Were
You There?”
The Story of
Mr. William j. White
(Concluded)
Mr. White continued to be interested
in education all his life. Although, after
his conversion to the Christian faith, he
became pastor of one of the churches of
Augusta, he worked as owner of a news¬
paper, as owner of an undertaking
establishment, and served as president
or secretary in various organizations
throughout the state of Georgia. As his
life unfolded it is easy to see that he was
indeed a busy man. He not only found a
lot to do but did it all with marvelous
versatility and rare ability.
ITis interest in education seemed a
torch forever aglow with an everlasting
fire, flaring brighter now and then. And
though he kept busy with other things
he seemed always to find time to reach
out and touch some educational venture
and keep his active place with the out¬
standing educators of his era.
It was Mr. White who was instru¬
mental in carrying Miss Lucy Laney,
upon her graduation from Atlanta Uni¬
versity, to Augusta, Georgia, to teach in
the schools there. She lived in the White
home. Mr. White was one of her most
ardent sponsors in her efforts to estab¬
lish a school.
When Paine College of Augusta was
started in 1883, Mr. White was one of
its earliest patrons.
He was a charter member of the Board
of Trustees of Spelman College, in which
he was active until his death, serving
twenty years. Miss Lucy Hale Tapley,
former president of Spelman, said of
him, “Dr. White was in a way one of the
founders. He was one of the first to give
encouragement and aid . . . He has served
as vice-president and many times as
chairman of meetings of the Board of
Trustees.” Five weeks before his death
when he attended the annual meeting
of the Board of Trustees, Miss Tapley
said of him, afterwards, “It was a pleas¬
ure to have Dr. White preside at our
meeting, March 5, 1913. He did it with
skill and with as great knowledge of
the proceedings as a man in his prime.
His presence will be remembered as a
beautiful benediction.”
Miss Sophia Packard, also a former
president and one of the founders of
Spelman, said of him, “He stuck loyally
by the present administration and wTas
always true to the school. . . .”
It was only fitting that when he died
in 1913 and w’as buried in Augusta, more
than 1,000 Augusta school children filed
past and dropped flowers upon his bier.
And each year for some years thereafter
on the anniversary of that day the chil¬
dren of the public schools of the city
gathered around his grave where a brief
service was read.
His is a life that has touched many




Students, teachers, athletes and other
enthusiasts showed by their fervent
(•heel’s, beaming countenances and hearty
cooperation that they enjoyed immensely
the Girls’ Basketball Tournament, played
in the Morehouse gymnasium Saturday,
March 5.
The opposing teams were the Fresh¬
men vs. Sophomores, Juniors vs. Seniors
of Spelman College. Having had more
than two months of successful training
in basketball (rules, technique, etc.) all
four teams were fitly qualified for the
clash.
The games were divided so that one-
half of the underclass game was played
first and then one-half of the upper
class game, etc. 'Hie Freshman-Sopho¬
more game revealed talent that has been
developed by our competent physical
education instructor, Miss Edna B. Cal¬
lahan, not to mention the uncovering
of high school “champs” whose technique
has been improved by contact with the
college teams. Belonging to the latter
category were Julia Allen, Doretha Wil¬
liams, and Bertha Wallace, representing
the Freshmen (clad in the traditional
green, of course). Minnie Wood, Ruth
Watson, Genevieve Parks, Mary E. Ca¬
ter, and Katheryn Toomer from the
Sophomore class proved that coolness,
accurateness, and a “knack” for the game
are the keys to victory. Due to their
capabilities the final score was 11-19.
For the Seniors, the outstanding play¬
ers were the ever-dependable Minnie
Head, as a guard; Eloise Usher, also
skilled along this line; Alice Cary
Holmes, who showed that size is no ques¬
tion, and last but not least, the adept
Jessie Hubbard, who pivots and aims for
goals and “finesses” with no small amount
of adroitness. Those most worthy of
mention among the Juniors were Ida
Wood, Margaret Creagh and Georgia
Oswell who handled the ball with an
expertness that only Juniors have. The
dexterity of these players made their
class the glorified victors with a score,
10-19.
Both games were fast moving, fairly
played and were quite entertaining. The
games were sponsored by the Sopho¬
more class.
Elks Leaders Visit Spelman
Spelman students were honored by a
visit from prominent Elks at the chapel
service March 9. Mr. .1. W. Dobbs, out¬
standing Atlanta citizen, introduced the
visitors: Mr. J. Finley Wilson, Exalted
Ruler of the National < )rder of Elks, and
Mr. R. E. Pharrow, regional director of
the Elks' educational program. Both of
them gave interesting remarks.
Shall We Have A Non-
Credit Speech Course?
Many of the Spelman upperclassmen
have become aware of their inability to
speak before an audience or even before
the administration, and realize what this
handicap will mean in the future. Since
they are cognizant of the fact that they
are to be “the leaders of tomorrow” it
is very essential for them to be able to
express clearly their ideas and opinions.
After a discussion of this matter with
the administration, a non-credit speech
course was suggested which may prove
beneficial to the students. Upon the bul¬
letin boards in each building a list has
been posted to see how many students
would like to enter such a course. The
prompt registration shows enough names
to justify fully the immediate organiza¬
tion of the course.
Seniors are particularly interested in
the course because they feel that some
training in speech, other than that which
they received the first year at Spelman
College, will be needed when they take
positions in the different fields after
graduation.
It is hoped that the procedure of this
class will be such as to give the students
actual practice in public speaking, which
will include introduction of speakers,
extempore speeches, debates, panel and
forum discussions, thus educating the
student for a more effective as well as a
more efficient participation in communi¬
ty life.
12,000 Miles in a Caravan
in South Africa
Alma Stone, ’40
Those students who have thought of
Africa as a desolate, impenetrable wild¬
erness peopled only by savage human
beings, beasts, and mosquitoes, received
a pleasant surprise at the illustrated
lecture, “12,000 Miles in a Caravan in
South Africa,” given by Lionel E. Tay¬
lor in Howe Hall, March 7, at 8:00 P.M.
The lecture assumed the form of a
travelogue showing between sixty and
seventy slides of less known features of
South Africa. These pictures included
fine cape scenery, mountain passes, sea¬
scapes, beautiful flowers, and native life.
The slides of the Kruger National game
preserve with its magnificent wild life,
and of the mountain scenery of the Natal
National Park were hardly surpassable.
These photographs of the South African
country and its interesting people and
plants were in natural color.
Mr. Taylor was assisted by Lieutenant
Colonel G. A. Duncan, an expert pho¬
tographer, who accompanied him on a
botanical expedition to South Africa in
1935, where they spent fourteen months




1. Keep vour personality in the social
group. Do not let yourself be crushed in
the crowd. Practically every campus is
overorganized, and in the crowd mind
of the organized group you can easily
crush your chance to be that which you
ought to become.
2. Exercise precaution in the selection
of the residence group in which you live.
Be as careful in the selection of a resi¬
dence group as you would if you were
selecting a family with which to live dur¬
ing the four most crucial years of vour
life.
3. Seek to distinguish in your college
life the cheap, the transient, and the cas¬
ual from the significant, the permanent,
and the valuable. Select and seek only
the best in your curriculum, your asso¬
ciations, and your extra-curricular ac¬
tivities.
4. Avoid the enslavement of an over¬
crowded schedule. Practically every col¬
lege student in America is “too busy.”
For what? Have an organized program
and try to live while in college.
5. Seek to see your college course in
terms of its practical value to human
society here and now.
6. Seek to know the truth, the whole
truth, and the truth in relation to human
personality.
7. Take the long look with reference
to all you are doing. If possible see your¬
self and what you are doing in a total
historical perspective.
8. Evaluate every personality with
whom you come in contact in terms of
the best. Make comparisons with Jesus
and know how lives may be improved to
be more nearly like His.
9. Give yourself unreservedly to some
great social cause dedicated to the sal¬
vation and betterment of the human race.
Every college student should feel him¬
self not only under the moral obligation
to be his best self, but to build a better
society. Our civilization knows how to
do many things but we do not know how
to live together as human beings. It ever
there was a time in the history of civiliza¬
tion when humanity needs social en¬
gineers it is now.
10. Practice the presence of God. It
you do not know Him, act as if He is.
Mother (discovering her little daugh¬
ter washing the kitten with soap and
water)—“Oh, Joan, dear, I don’t think
the mother cat would like her little one
washed like that.”
Joan—“Well, 1 can’t help it. 1 can’t
lick it the way she does.”
photographs of which those that were






There was organized, during the lat¬
ter part of 1930, the Atlanta, Morehouse,
Kpelnian Employees Federal Credit
Union, the first, annual meeting being
held January 25, 1937. At that time the
following Board of Directors was elect¬
ed: Mr. John P. Whittaker, Mr. F. C.
Gassett, Miss Florence M. Read, Miss
Viola Branham, Mr. B. T. Harvey, Mr.
P. M. Davis, and Miss C. Janet Clark.
This board has met every month of the
past year except one. At the monthly
meetings, reports were received from the
tieasurer, Mr. Harvey, and the credit
committee, Mr. Gassett, chairman, and
also regular audits from the supervisory
committee were reported by Mrs. Phern
G. Rockefeller Stanley.
The membership of this union has in¬
creased approximately 60 per cent—from
37 members recorded January 25, 1937,
to 59. There have been four withdrawals,
thus leaving the total membership at the
end of the year, 55.
The purpose of this organization is
very well explained in the report which
states that the “Federal Credit Union is
a cooperative association organized for
promoting thrift among its members and
for creating a sound credit for provident
or protective purposes and is operated
and managed on Democratic principles.”
This organization encourages thrift and
when it is known that a member is in
need, it encourages him to avail himself
of the services of the organization. In
order to acquaint employees of the three
institutions with the organization and to
solicit their membership, mimeographed
information is distributed to the em¬
ployees from time to time.
Because of the irregularity of month¬
ly investments, the activities of the Credit
Union have been somewhat limited. It
is hoped, however, that in the next year,
each member will be able to invest a sum
in the union each month, for in a busi¬
ness of this type, there must be a con¬
tinuous flow of money in as well as out.
The Credit Union earned enough to clear
its indebtedness, but not enough to set
up a reserve fund required by law or to
pay a dividend.
After an investigation of the books of
the Credit Union, the Federal examiner
reported the following: “You have done
well. The good results that you have ob¬
tained are but the results of the leader¬
ship in the Union. The continued pro¬
gress will more than ever reflect that
leadership. Your future looms bright
and presents such a challenge as I feel
sure you will not fail to heed and accept.
May you continue in your enthusiasm
and in your intelligent work so as to
pave the way by your example and
through your experience that others may
follow in your footsteps.”
Nothin** More Beautiful
What is more beautiful than a morning’s
organ prelude,
Sun beams, radiant, through stained glass
windows.
Happy youths singing morning hymns
of praises,
Young lips chanting morning prayers of
worship ?
What is more beautiful than our chapel
service?
Nothing! Nothing is more beautiful!
Association of Teachers in
Negro Colleges
A meeting in which all the students
of the Atlanta University System, and
indeed all Negro students everywhere
will surely be interested is the second an¬
nual session of the Association of Teach¬
ers of English in Negro Colleges, to be
held at Atlanta University, March 25 and
26. A carefully planned program is in
preparation, and a large number have
already promised to attend.
Family Financing
How is it you clothe your six boys on
such pay?
I know you will think it conceited and
queer,
But I do it because “I’m a good finan¬
cier.”
There is Pete, John, Jim, and Joe and
William and Ned;
A half dozen boys to be clothed up and
fed.
And I buy for them all good, plain vic¬
tuals to eat.
But clothing—I only buy clothing for
Pete.
When Pete’s clothing is too small for
him to get on,
My wife makes ’em over and gives ’em
to John.
When for John, who is ten, they have
grown out of date,
She just makes ’em over for Jim, who
is eight.
When for Jim they become too ragged
to fit,
She just makes ’em over for Joe, who is
six.
And when little Joseph can wear ’em no
more,
She just makes ’em over for Ned, who is
two.
So you see, if I get enough clothing for
Pete,
The family is furnished with clothing
complete.
And when Ned has got through with the
clothing, and when
He has thrown it aside, what do you do
with it then?
Why, once more we go ’round the circle
complete
And begin to use it for patches for Pete.
—From The Normal Index.
Transformation
Penelope Bullock, ’41
Five years ago, many little dusky-red
frame houses were tin* northeastern next-
door neighbors of Spelman College.
Some were constructed out of planks
r u n n i n g horizontally, some out of
planks running vertically. But, all of
them had foreign looking boards inef¬
ficiently substituting for missing ones.
Houses, yet only cardboard boxes shrink¬
ing from the strong winter wind that
sent astray the gray smoke struggling
from their chimneys. Yes, some smoke,
but not enough to insure the comfort
of all those unfortunate people whose
lives were merely being wasted. These
houses, displaying varied amateur archi¬
tectural ability, lined streets just as
varied—crooked streets, straight streets,
streets going uphill, streets going down
hill, all more or less narrow, practically
all of them lacking essential parts. Only
a few were in their entirety: their sole
constituent was Georgia clay. Sloven
streets they were, covered with long
deserted newspapers, prospective fire
wood, ill-fated bottles lying in fragments,
and anything and everything that was
not washed away by the last rain. Along
the edges of the sidewalk uncovered,
dilapidated garbage cans wearily leaned
against dead trees. The dominating red
clay of the dwarf-like yards offered a
peculiar contrast to the maroonish-red of
the houses. Even nature had refused
to display her matchless beauties in such
surroundings. Slums.
And then, one memorable day, the very
foundations of this slum were rocked
as a terrific, but intentional blast took
in its wake one of the little houses. It
was not an ordinary blast; in it wras sym¬
bolically embodied the destruction of the
entire slum section which was soon to
give way to a more glorified type of
residential section.
And such is the University Housing
Project. Magnificently constructed brick
apartments, symbolizing security,
achievement, and beauty, stand across
Greensferry Street from Spelman Col¬
lege. These monuments to modern archi¬
tecture defy the winter wind, which must,
alas, seek other routes if it aims toward
destruction. The streets also show dis¬
tinct signs of improvement. They seem
to be no longer dangerous paths leading
to uncertain destinations, but carefully
constructed highways leading to success
and happiness. They are well lighted
and well kept. Through the guidance of
man, Nature has spread a green, velvety
carpet in the yards and has lent the
beauty of her trees and bushes to fur¬
ther exalt the surroundings—the trans¬
figuration of slums into respectable
homes.
CAMPUS MIRROR 5
“The Merrymakers of ’38,”
A Skit
Kathryn Stockton, ’41
The Freshman Class presented the
‘‘Merrymakers of ’38” Saturday, March
12. The Herald, Doretha Williams, an¬
nounced the scene, ‘‘Boy meets girl;
place, observation car of Pullman train;
time, fifteen minutes before the train
leaves; enroute to Chicago, New York,
Baltimore, or almost anyplace.”
A college couple planning to elope
disguise themselves and with the help
of a bribed porter manage to get on the
observation car of the Pullman train.
Feeling sure that they are safe, they slip
off their disguises and begin talking while
waiting for the preacher to come and
marry them. To their utter dismay in
rush a group of their schoolmates who
intend, if possible, to prevent the mar¬
riage. Mary, a club member, pleads with
Chippy, who is both the president of
the club and the bride-to-be, that she can
not desert them just as they are about
to take in new members to the “Merry¬
makers Club.” Chippy decides that if
she must, she will have the meeting on
the train, then and there, and get it over
with, before the ceremony. Just then
the preacher enters looking for the couple
to be married. Ignoring the preacher,
the members begin the initiation of new
members. Smackie has to sing a Spanish
song; Maxie, the tramp, taps; Sweenie
relates her last visit to the show; then
suddenly they are interrupted by a be¬
lated member of the club who enters
playing a flute. The old members enter¬
tain the new members with a few meas¬
ures of the “Big Apple,” while Don Som¬
mers sang and played on the guitar
“Rockit for Me” and “Posin’.” The fas¬
cinating music causes even the preacher
to attempt to dance the “Susie Que.”
Soon the minister becomes very impati¬
ent and demands that the couple to be
married come forward. Chippy decides
that she is having such a good time that
she doesn’t want to marry now; so she,
with two other members, form a trio
and sing, “Let’s Call the Whole Thing
Off.” The poor, impatient, vexed preach¬
er faints and is carried out by the club
members.
The scene had become so real that the
audience waited for another scene until
the herald announced that the wedding
had really been called off.
The cast included: Chippy, Thelma
Worrell; Archibald, Manya Carter; the
obi members: Mildred Cuthbert, Doretha
Williams, Doris Davenport, Mildred Gor¬
don, Minnie Rosser, Mary Pitts, Don
Sommers, and Marion Douglas; the
porter, Kmmie Elliott; the preacher, Fan¬
nie Greenlee; the new members, Dorothy
Ateea (Smackie), Ruth Early (Sweenie),
and Frederickn Maxwell (Maxie, the
tramp).




Spelman, thv name will we praise
through the ages;
We’ll write thy fame on history’s pages;
Spelman, our queen, our nourishing
mother
We hold you dear to our heart.
Teacher of truth, may you lead us for¬
ever ;
From thy straight paths may we wander
never;
Lift up our souls in praise and thanks¬
giving
Ever to thee and our God!
Leader of light, hold thy torch ever
beaming;
Fight for the right, when pressed by the
scheming;
Lead bravely on fair womanhood ever
O spirit, from us never depart!
Grand Emperor of Lilliput
Alma Stone, ’40
Reading Swift’s “Gulliver’s Travels”
one day, I was particularly struck by
a description given the Emperor of that
tiny country, Lilliput. This description
preceded the article of agreement by
which Gulliver was to obtain his liberty
fiom the power of the Grand Emperor
and ran as follows:
“Golbasto Momarem Eolame Gurdilo
Shefin Mully Ully Gue, most mighty
Emporer of Lilliput, delight and terror
of the universe, whose dominions extend
. . ., to the extremities of the globe;
monarch of all monarchs, taller than the
sons of men; whose feet press down
the centre and whose head strikes up
against the sun; pleasant as the spring,
comfortable as the summer, fruitful as
autumn, di’eadful as winter. . . . This
mighty monarch “whose head strikes up
against the sun” was just six inches high.
That passage stayed with me; and the
more I thought of it the more I admired
Jonathan Swift, the author of the tale
for the way in which he made the con¬
ceit of larger human beings appear
ridiculous. If the worthy emperor could
have viewed himself from Gulliver’s
height, he would no longer have thought
that the universe was scaled to his de¬
gree of bigness. And if any human
being could view himself from the vant¬
age ground of some superior being,
his conceit would quickly disappear.
It is true that the greater a person
becomes, the greater is his degree of
humility. He no longer believes that the
sun rides upon his shoulders and that
the seasons exist that they may imitate
his qualities; but like a Gulliver he can
look down upon himself and see how
insignificant he, as an individual really
is in this great, vast universe.
“Tilt* Queen^s Husband'*
On Saturday evening, February 10, in
Howe Hall, Spelman College presented
the American Repertory Theater group
in a satirical comedy written by Robert
Emmet Sherwood entitled, “The Queen’s
Husband.”
The group, with headquarters in New
York, is composed of professional play¬
ers and managers, and as such has main¬
tained the highest standards in play
direction, setting and casting.
“The Queen’s Husband” was quite a
mixture of comedy, excitement, senti¬
ment and clear reasoning as the story
of the “hen-pecked” husband (Gregory
Deane) whose wife (Barbara Benedict)
was king, queen, and Parliament, gave
the audience an evening of gaiety and
laughter. Despite the humor in the play,
the audience was well aware of the stress
on the futility of war. The freed emo¬
tions of political factions, attempting to
force their government upon the people,
each claiming his as the only type of
government to save society is compara¬
ble to our present international situa¬
tion.
The audience was greatly amused with
the duties of the king, who only dressed
for ceremonies, and who always tried to
remember who made the last move while
he played checkers with the servant,
Phipps (Robert Oberreich). There may
have been some virtues in his ability to
“take his losses graciously” because he
always lost to his wife and to his daugh¬
ter (Deborah Wood).
However, the king does make a jus¬
tifiable decision to end the play in the
usual way, and, by controlling the affairs
of state according to the constitution,
he continues to be king in spite of all
the factions, even winning approval from
his queen and marrying his daughter to









At The Sign Of The Blue
In the regular meeting of the Y. W.
I1. A. on Sunday night, March (5, Miss
Tliyra J. Edwards, who conducts tours
to Europe each summer and who has
just returned from Spain, spoke to the
Y. W. C. A. members.
She was interested particularly in the
children’s schools, but also in general
conditions and the place of the Negro
in the Spanish revolt. It is very inter¬
esting to note the stereotyped idea of
the Spaniards and Europeans in general
toward the Negro; they do not think of
him as competing with whites because
those they have seen are chiefly enter¬
tainers. To disprove, somewhat, this
idea, Negroes in New York are bearing
the expense of sending an ambulance to
Spain to aid the Loyalists. At the close
of her talk, Miss Edwards passed around
several varieties of pictures, showing
family groups in Spain and illustrating
the general conditions there.
An Area meeting of Colored and White
Y. W. C. A. members in the state of Geor¬
gia was held on February 26-27 in At¬
lanta.
In this assembly reports were made
of the student assembly held at Miami
University during the Christmas holi¬
days and the discussion centered about
the contribution of cabinet members to¬
ward building leadership and toward
deepening religious life on the campuses.
Representatives from nine colleges in
Georgia were present and the meeting
was under the leadership of Miss Mary
Jane Willett and Miss Celestine Smith.
The four representatives from Spelman
College were Miss Thelma Ruth Brett,
Anatol Reeves, Alma Stone, and Louise
Gaillard. Louise Gaillard was elected to
serve as chairman of the Georgia area.
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An Institute of International Relations
was presented by the Atlanta Intercol¬
legiate group of the Student Peace Serv¬
ice on March the fourth and fifth, at
Atlanta University.
The Atlanta Intercollegiate group is
composed of two representatives each
from the Atlanta School of Social Work,
from Gammon Theological Seminary,
Morris Brown College, Morehouse Col¬
lege, and Spelman College. Miss Roselyn
Comer is the Southern Field Secretary
for the Student Peace Service which is
under the auspices of the American
Friends Service Committee.
There were four sessions of this city¬
wide institute of which the theme was
“Peace or War, Youth, Find a Way for
America, For the World.” Mr. Howard
AY. Thurman of Howard University, on
Friday night, March 4, gave an inspir¬
ing talk, “A Challenge to Youth,” to a
large and appreciative audience in Sale
Hall.
On Saturday morning, March 5, Dr.
J. Richard Huber of Emory University,
spoke on the subject “America Today.”
A panel discussion was presented at the
second meeting of the morning. On the
subject, “The AATay Out for America,”
Mr. J. B. Blayton of Atlanta University
gave an economist’s view, Mr. AA7illiam H.
Borders, pastor of Greater AATheat Street
Church, gave a minister’s view; Miss
Frankie Adams, of the Atlanta School of
Social AYork, gave a sociologist’s view,
and the historian’s view was presented
by Mr. M. D. Kennedy, of Atlanta Uni¬
versity. To many, this was the most in¬
teresting meeting of the Institute because
it presented so many different views.
The Institute ended with an address,
“This Bewildered World,” by Mr. Ray¬
ford AAh Logan that was most thought
provoking.
President Read, (sliest
Speaker at I). R. C.
Meeting
At seven o’clock, Friday, March 4, the
members of the I). R. C. club, sponsored
by Mrs. H. H. Reddick, assembled in the
reception room of Morehouse South Hall
to hear the message President Read con¬
sented to bring to them.
The subject of her talk was “Courte¬
sy.” The meeting was made very in¬
formal by the girls forming a semi-circle
in front of President Read and partici¬
pating in the discussion. Miss Read first
talked about the common, everyday
courtesies such as table manners, open¬
ing the door for people, paying atten¬
tion when someone is speaking, rising
when someone enters the room where
you are, and knocking on the door be¬
fore entering the rooms of your hall-
mates. One interesting experience that
she related occurred when she was a din¬
ner guest with friends in Vienna, Aus¬
tria. She noted that her friends carried
their food to their mouths with the fork
in the left hand instead of the right
and said that she found it very difficult to
observe this social custom.
The closing number on the program
was a song by Adele Walthall entitled
“Didn’t it Rain?” The meeting closed
as usual with the college song “Fair
Spelman.”
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The Senior Revue, *38
The Senior Revue, planned and di¬
rected by the class of ’38, did unusual
credit to the ability of that class; for it
provided entertainment for a very large
number of Atlanta University, Spelman
and Morehouse students and faculty
members in the easy delightful manner
of a cabaret. To add to the true spirit of
the affair, many persons came attired in
evening dress. There was the easy free¬
dom of sitting quietly chatting about
small tables, and listening to many
charming musical numbers, interspersed
with clever dance numbers. This inno¬
vation in Spelman entertainment, lasting
from 8:30 P.M. to 10:00 P.M., on the
evening of February 26, gave all such
a relaxation of mind and spirit as to
put every one in a happy mood that was
good to enjoy and just as good to re¬
call as one recalls a goblet of rare wine
or the pleasure of a beautiful sunset seen
from a favorite haunt.
That many persons anticipated an en¬
joyable evening was evidenced by the
fact that they made reservations before¬
hand, singly and doubly, in order to be
assured of a comfortable seat. The stu¬
dents’ dining hall in Morgan was used
and on its floor were grouped forty-five
tables with surrounding chairs. Where
were these tables found? The senior
class is grateful to its friends and mem¬
bers by whose consent and effort the
tables were acquired, and sincerely hopes
that it has paved the way for future
loans and favors.
The numbers on the program were
given by students from Spelman, More¬
house and the Oglethorpe elementary
school. George Washington, that delight¬
ful Morehouse personality, announced
the numbers through a real honest-to-
goodness amplifier; his timely witticisms
were in keeping with the spirit of the
evening. For the benefit of new and
seasoned lovers, ‘‘Let Me Call You Sweet¬
heart” was sung in true community
style. Our A1 Jolson for the evening,
P. J. Anderson, called plaintively for
“Ohloe”; after which a trio gave “In
the Shade of the Old Apple Tree” with
new frills and touches. And it goes with¬
out saying that the peppy rhythms of
Little Misses Carmen Barksdale and
Norma "Ward set many a foot a-tapping.
The decorations and table covers in
red and silver cellophane contributed
to the real enjoyment of the occasion.
On each table was a menu—a list of de¬
lightful dishes. During the entire eve¬
ning, attractively gowned ladies served
orders: hot coffee, punch, open-faced
sandwiches, cookies, ice cream, and other
dishes.
The Senior Class wishes to acknowl¬
edge many kindnesses and extends heartv
thanks to all participants, particularly
to Miss Anne Cooke, Mr. Bullock, the
campus gentlemen and to special friends.
Aii Exceptional Bird
For many moons it has been a true
sign of approaching winter when flocks
of birds head south. But this winter not
all of the birds went south, for a lonely
Thrush has the NevT Yorkers all agog
over his newly found “Florida heaven”
situated in bleak New York.
The story goes that this Thrush tarried
around a florist shop and was found
there outside the door, half frozen, by
the postman who was making his morn¬
ing round. He was brought inside and
from all indications prefers it to the
balmy shores of Florida. He has ac¬
quired a name, Marco, after the pro¬
prietor of the florist shop. Marco, it is
believed, made his first visit in the win¬
ter of 1935. He did not visit in 1936
but probably flew to Florida to make
comparisons and returned in 1937 to
take over his old duties.
Such duties, too! Marco has so taken
possession of the owner of the shop that
he has almost learned to interpret the
bird’s lingo. The first thing in the morn¬
ing the bird opens his mouth twice, which
means breakfast. Then a spin around the
shop, which means worms. And where
in heaven’s name can worms be found
in New York in the winter time. Well,
Marco’s landlord solved that; he raised
them.
Marco has had some very distinguished
visitors to call on him, too. Among them
was Roger Tory Peterson, education di¬
rector of the National Association of
Audubon Societies, who wants to brand
Marco and to see if he is the same bird
who makes this annual visit to the florist
shop.
Maybe the trouble with Marco is that
he contracts an early case of spring
fever and cannot make the 1,300 mile
journey south.
r- ...
i.Students! Patronize the j
University Shoe Hospital '
“Service" Is Our Motto 4
Half and Whole Sole Specialists 1
Prices Are Correct and Work Satisfactory 7
W. J. ADAMS, Proprietor )






} Sharpen the Appetite j
Make you want more
\ and |
You find them at \
ROGERS STORES




On Friday evening, March 11, in Howe
Hall, the Sophomore Players presented
“The Madding Crowd.” The play, as
written by Mrs. Marion W. Starling, is
a delightful satire of college life.
Mrs. Snodgrass, the mother of the only
sestuplets in the world, consents to their
being hatched in an incubator, being fed
history, math, English, and science in¬
jections until they reach the level of col¬
lege women. The experiment is under
the direction of Dr. Makarace, who makes
a mistake in the number of days the ses¬
tuplets were to stay in the incubator and
takes them out too soon. The half-ripe
students discover this condition, surmise
the cause, beg for another chance, and
are given the complete period of in¬
cubation.
The half-ripe, half-baked sestuplets
were: Minnie Beck, Ida Brown, Claretta
Scott, Dorothea Irby, Tenali Mae Bur¬
leigh, and Gladys Holloway. The nurse
was played by Jean Etta Woods, the
doctor by Louise Gaillard, and the mother
by Mary Alice Normand.
The play was directed by Inah Smith;
the stage manager, Ivatheryn Toomer;
the assistant director, Minnie Wood; and
properties were owned by Gladys Bev¬
erly. From all reports it was a delight¬
ful evening, rollicking with fun from the
half-ripe sestuplets and their guardians.
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Where Is There More Fun
Than inMorehouse South ?
Waking up on Sunday morning at 6:00
one girl on the second floor delights in
singing her old time hymns as she goes
to and from her room. Her music rises
to the top floor and descends to the low¬
est room. Every now and then you hear
two heels clapping slowly up the hall.
These are signals to the lazy bones to
get up, and I assure you no one will get
any more rest that morning. Ding-dong,
ding-dong goes the campus hell for
breakfast. Then come frequent hello’s,
but oftener “Hey,” Hey,” go the shrill¬
ing voices of the Morehouse South girls
as they rush to their breakfasts. The
lazy bones say, “I hope there will be a
few moments of quietness now!” But no,
for hear that early bird who—back from
breakfast— has caught the piano unoc¬
cupied.
The Wednesday night program runs
through her mind. This program makes
the girls want to repeat their parts, but
no, the time is too short. Or, probably
it will be the quartet, quintet, octet, or
we will allow the group to be called a
“polytet” consisting of Vernice Bynes,
with her well developed soprano voice
leading “He brought joy, joy, joy to my
soul.” Eva Vance, singing with her vivaci¬
ous spirit, is ready to lead the other sing¬
ers. The students are Lillie Mae Parson,
from Tyler, Texas; Lena Pinckney from
Savannah, Georgia; Princess Jones, Jas¬
per, Alabama; Priscilla Williams, and
Emma Hall, Salem, Alabama; Kathryn
Stockton, Washington, D. C.; and in
come the rest of the hall to join the
chorus: Ruth Redmond, Jackson, Mis¬
sissippi ; Alyce Graves, Tuscumbai, Ala¬
bama; Ewania Pattillo, Nashville, Ten¬
nessee; Johnny Pulliam, Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania; Doretlm Williams, Mi¬
ami, Florida. The other girls are per¬
haps working and do not join the group
until later. Ethel Brown demonstrates
Mr. Harreld’s talent, especially when we
sing “Seek, Seek and Ye Shall Find.”
0, yes, the house mother—Mrs. Red¬
dick-—has all this time been eating her
breakfast and, of course, when she ar¬
rives Vernice Chenault is sitting at the
piano jazzing “St Louis? for the substi¬
tute “0, What A Morning”; then the
piano is campus bound.
Naturally when Sunday comes the
Morehouse girls must catch up on their
last week beauty naps and write to their
families, telling of the latest fads on the
campus and how they are expecting to
spend the Sunday afternoon.
To the Morehouse South girl, Sunday
is the grandest day of the week. Do you
know it?
“The Rich Girl of Morehouse South.”
A Nightmare
Doretlm Williams, '41
“Mama, may I go to the Barn Dance?”
I pitifully asked, trying to play up all
my meekness by a long face.
“No,” came the answer so crisp and
curt that one would have thought it the
crack of a whip.
I could picture the wonderful time I’d
miss; the sweet fresh scent of the open
fields given by great bunches of hay
strewn here and there; big yellow pump¬
kins with cheeks up-turned as if they
still enjoyed life by being attached to
the mother vine; and my friends dressed
in odd costumes of red, green, and black.
With thoughts of what I should miss
lmrrassing my mind, I peacefully wan¬
dered into the land of dreams.
Here I was, at a moonlight party on
the beach. The lights were low and of
varied colors, which gave the place a
soft romantic air. Leafy green palms
swayed rhythmically with the soft
breeze; couples sauntered along the water
front and some could be seen far out in
quaint little boats. The yellow half moon
large and low, the big white waves roll¬
ing lazily on the shore, taking back with
them an unwilling crab or sea urchin;
and the swish, swash sound of the waves
all added to the gaiety of the party.
Then I wras in this great body of blue
water, gliding easily through its fathom¬
less coldness. Suddenly some one struck
me on the head. Frantically I screamed,
“Help! Help!”
“Get up, what is the matter,” I heard
someone saying as if in the distance.
“I’m drowning,” I answered sleepily.
“Get up, dummy,” shouted my sister
disgustedly. “You have left this window
up and it is raining on you. I threw a




This notice, “Wanted: a distant rela¬
tive of Micky Mouse for murder of a
$100 bill. Reward is offered” will prob¬
ably take its place on the front page
with news about the modern Caesar of
Italy and others, in a day or so. For yes¬
terday, R. E. Langston, well-known
American playwriter, went exploring in
his trunk of ancient contents, with re¬
sults that were quite a strain on his
masculine emotional stability. Mr. Lang¬
ston’s heart-rending discovery was that
his most cherished possession, a prize
of a $100 bill that he had won at the
very beginning of his literary career,
had very recently been fatally attacked.
He decided, after scientific inductions
and deductions, that the criminal was a
rat, and a very untidy rat at that, who
had bored his way through the wooden
trunk. After a prolonged search for said
Julian De Gray
Mi-. De Gray, Professor of Music at
Bennington College, was presented in
piano recital in Sisters Chapel on Feb¬
ruary 25.
The first of the four groups was be¬
gun with the “Polonaise” Op. 53, by
Chopin. This was a brilliant and vigor¬
ous interpretation, typifying the lively
yet dignified dance that is the Polonaise.
The “Prelude and Fugue in F Major”
by Bach was the second number in this
group and was followed by two compo¬
sitions of Brahms, the “Intermezzo” Op.
119, No. 3, and “Rhapsodie” Op. IP),
No. 4.
For his second group, Mr. De Gray
played in a masterful manner, with a
beautiful singing tone exemplified
through all of his interpretations, the
Beethoven “Sonata” Op. 26, in four
movements, marked “Andante with varia¬
tions”; “Scherzo,” “Funeral March on
the Death of a Hero,” and “Allegro.”
The third group consisted of modern
music by two French composers. First
in the group was “Ondine” from “Gas-
pard de la Nuit” by Ravel, in which the
artist related with tone the story of a
water nymph. “The Sunken Cathedral”
by Debussy, was second. So well liked
were these numbers that “An Claire de
Lune” by Debussy was played, and as
the second encore for this group “Le
Gibet” from “Gaspard de la Nuit” by
Ravel.
The concluding group opened with
the “Ballade in F Major” bv Chopin, fol¬
lowed by the fiery brilliant “Hungarian
Rhajrsody,” No. 12, by Liszt. In re¬
sponse to the demand for an encore, Mr.
De Gray played the “Revolutionary
Etude” by Chopin, and for a second en¬
core, “Capriccioso” by Brahms.
An Evening in Theater Arts
The University Players will present in
Howe Memorial Hall, March 18, at 8:00
o’clock “An Evening of Theater Arts.”
Demonstrations in the use of lights
will include: Functions, Qualities, Con¬
trol and Equipment. The Verse Speak¬
ing Choir on this, its first appearance,
will give two numbers.
Three one-act plays, illustrating dif¬
ferent styles of acting, will be “Le Bour¬
geois Gentilhomme,” “No ’Count Boy,”
and “Man and the Masses.”
criminal, the author sadly concluded that
“his public enemy No. 1,” after eating
the most expensive dinner he had probab¬
ly ever had, had left just as quickly and
inconspicuously as he had come, leaving
no helpful clues as to his whereabouts.
Mr. Langston will probably stop at no
ends to bring the unsuspecting criminal
to justice; so keep a keen lookout in
your papers for the notice at the begin¬
ning of this article, and also, in the
meantime, for wealthy looking rats.
